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pirkitf frmeofXyre. 

Boult. To night, c® tiighsAfot Miftwfic* • y*'* k?i» the 

French Knight tftatCQWtcs l’*b ham* ? 

B a ted. \\' ho, ACohh jlsr Werolltt ? 

Boult. 1, he offered to cat a caper it the proclamation, blithe 
made a grpne at ir, tridlyvorc be would fee her to morrow. 

B aud. Well, well, as for him he brought his difeafe hither, 
herehedeth bur repairc it, 1 know be will come in out ftiadow, 
to fcatter lis crowncs in thefunne. 

^ew/t.Wclldf w^adof'cuery Nit-ion a ttaueUcr,we fhould 
lodge them with this figne. 

Baud. Pray you exunehither a wl>ile,you haue Fortunes com. 
ruing vpon you. make me, yon mult feemc to doe that (careful. 
ly> which you commi; wiHifitly.defpice, profit where, you 
haue moil gaine^o weepcjbat youliueasyou do, make pitty 
»in your iouers fildomc,but that pitty begets you a good opioi 
ou, anci that opinon a mcere profitc. 

J vneierftand you not. 

Boult. O cake her home miftretfc.take her home.thefe blulhes 
-of bersmuft be quench* with fprpc prelent pra&ife. 

Mart. Thou fayeft true yfaith, fo they mull, for your Bride 
goes to that with flume, which is her way to goe with war* 

Boult. Faith fame do, arid fomc do not,but .Miftrcfle,if I haue 
bargaind for the ieynt, 

B a«^.Thou maill cut a morfcl! off the (pit. 

Boult. I may fo, 

Zh*»d.Who fiiould deny it ? 

Come young one,I like the manner of yonr garments well. 
Boult .1 by my faith,they fhall not be changed yet. 

Baud .Both Ipend thou that in the Towne, report what a lo< 
iourner vve haue,you’l lofe nothing by euflome. W en * 
ture framed thispeece, flic menc thee a good turnc, hereto 
fay what a parragon (he is,& thou haft the harueft out of tn 

^T'irTmrrant you Mtftretfe , thunder fhall not fo a ^ wake the 

beds of Eelcs, as my giuing. out her beauty, ftirsvpthcieW y 

inclined, lie bring home fomc to night. 
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fifttkt Trtotte of TyH* 

fW. Come your waies, follow me. 

Mari. Iffiers be hot,kaiucs fharpe, or waters deepe, 

Vntide I ftill my virgin knot will keepe. 

DU** aide rr.y purpofe. 

Boud.W^ haue wet© do with Diana} pray you goe With 
n B *“‘ 

Cuter Cleen and DieuicU. 


jMw.Why arc you foolifl’.ean it be vndone ? 

Cletn.O ‘Diomu.m, fuch a peecc of daughter. 

The sunne aud Moonr nere lookt vpon. 

P/#».I thinke you’i surne a cbildc againe. 
citon. Were Iehtefe L«rd of all this fpaeious world , lie 
E iue« to vndo the decd.O Lady, muchleffe inbloodchenvcr- 
tueyet aPrincefle to equall any firgie Crowneofthe earth, la 
theiuftice of compare, Oyillauie, Leonine whom thou haft pai« 
fonedtoo, if thou hadft drurkt to him, it had beene a kindnefle 
becormniog well thy face, whatcanft thou fay, when Noble 
•Peneles fhall demand his child e? • . 

Dion . That (he is dead . Nurfcs are not the fates to fofter it, 
noreuento preferue, fhedide at n ight He fay fo, who can crcffe 
it,vn!e£(e yon pray the Innocent, and for an hone ft attribute , cry 
out fhe dyde by foule pray. • 

£ Icon . O go too, well, well, of all the faults beneath hca- 

uetw.the Gods do like this worft. 

Becneofthofe that thinke* the pretty wrens of 
Tborfue will flic hence, and open this to Peneles,! do (hamc to 
thinke of what a Noble ftrainc you are, and of how coworda 

fpirit. . 

Cleon. To fuch proceeding, who euer.buthis approbation 
added, though not his whole conical, he did not flow from ho- 

aourablccourfes. 

Dtonzta. Be it fo then, yet none doth know but you how 
fiit came dead, nor none can know Leeniue being gone. $hee 

Q did 



